BARRIERS   OF A LOST WORLD              l8l
On one occasion, at dawn, on going to the place
where the men had spent the night, not a sound was
to be heard. The whole party had vanished, taking
with them the load ropes and specially made packs.
I pulled out then and on a rapid trip to Quito
obtained an interview with President Paez. The
Government of Ecuador was to gain very materially
by our mapping and study of this hitherto un-
charted area. Being keenly aware of all this,
President Paez lent a ready ear and offered to call
for volunteers from the army. I shall be eternally
grateful to him for the speed with which he carried
this out. Within thirty-six hours I had an officer
and seventeen men from the engineering corps;
with these, and a new batch of Indians and half-
breeds, we made a fresh start.
To obviate the extreme loss of efficiency with
human transport, I determined to try animals this
time for the first stages and form a main supply
camp at the farthest forward point we could take
them. We hoped that with a certain amount of
temporary road-making we could get them past the
swamps and morasses as far as the more difficult
mountain terrain. The value of these animals was
due to the fact that they could be fed on the paramo
grass and would not, therefore, consume the loads
they carried.
I have found from experience that what is wanted
above all things in a saddle- or pack-horse for work
of this sort is endurance and a good walk. The trot